A  PROGRESSIVE  GOVERNMENT

dried taraad fish and sold for local and up-country consumption, safif which
is dried tamad and tarnak fish, lakhm, dried shark, of which a great deal
is prepared in Mukalla and rish (shark fins), a certain amount of which are
sent to China.

The sea teems with fish and one day standing at the Customs we thought
the water was black. Closer examination showed it was black with fish
which simply had not room to move. What the smell of Mukalla can
have been like before Sultan 'Umar removed the industry to Khalf I cannot
imagine, for as it is the pervading aroma of the bazaar is fish. The other
outstanding memory of it is flies, flies in solid droves. I asked Zaidi what
he thought of the bazaar and he said; "The men are made of flies." Indeed
everyone walked in aura of them.

According to all the rules of hygiene, dysentery ought to be the
prevailing disease, but far from it. When I inspected Dr. Range's dis-
pensary in the yellow, building in front of the Kasadi palace, he told me
he had used nearly two hundredweights of Epsom salts between April and
October. There is stagnant water everywhere, but there is surprisingly
little malaria. The water supply coming in pipes from springs and reservoirs
at Bakezebur, about five miles north of Mukalla, is unprotected at its source
and over part of its course, but there is no typhoid. I can only bint at the
condition of other sanitary arrangements, but there is no hookworm.
Every canon of public health is flouted, but a merciful providence must
keep a special eye on Mukalla. The principal ailments are diseases of the
eye and rheumatic affections of the joints.

Still, the Mukalla Government has set its feet on the right path. That
there is a doctor at all says something, that there is a piped water supply
from what would be an unimpeachable source if protected is a lot more.
In other ways, too, I saw signs of progress. There are ttree Government
schools, one of which teaches English. The other two are big schools
with four hundred and forty boys between them. There is much with
which the scientific educationalist might find fault, but the one thing that
is important is there, the will to teach and the will to learn.

Mukalla has other industries besides fish, though they are minor ones,
such as the preparation of simsim or cooking-oil and a fine grade of lime.
There is craftsmanship in Mukalla too: the workers in silver make dagger
scabbards which are much sought after, and from here come the baskets
wrongly called Aden baskets, bright #f man% colours, shaped like a femd
bin, which the Jews in Aden sell to passengers, Tfee womda